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For Tomas,
who raged against the world with me

when I was seventeen.
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CHARACTERS

CAITLIN, 17, wears a hoodie, denim skirt and high-tops
OSCAR, 15, wears a baggy polo shirt with a school logo, cargo 

shorts and dirty sneakers

SETTING

Scene One: a public park
Scene Two: a motel room

PUNCTUATION

/ indicates the exact point of interruption in overlapping dialogue
… indicates the character is choosing not to speak

This play went to press before the end of rehearsals and may differ 
from the play as performed.
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SCENE ONE

A public park. Red brick wall. Cement. A green wheelie bin. A rusty swing 
that could give you tetanus.
CAITLIN swings on the swing. OSCAR catches his breath.

CAITLIN: Twelve past three, I’m impressed.
OSCAR: Came straight from school.
CAITLIN: Musta run.
OSCAR: …
CAITLIN: …
OSCAR: You look nice. I like your … hoodie.
CAITLIN: Do I look hot?
OSCAR: Um, you look like Caitlin.
CAITLIN: Wanna go skinny dipping in the river?
OSCAR: You mean without clothes on?
CAITLIN: Dare me?
OSCAR: Is this a prank?
CAITLIN: I will if you will.
OSCAR: Naked?
CAITLIN: Yep.
OSCAR: Butt naked?
CAITLIN: Pants off, dick out, naked.
OSCAR: In public?
CAITLIN: No-one’ll see, no-one comes here.
OSCAR: You’ll see.
CAITLIN: You afraid?
OSCAR: How ’bout top half only?
CAITLIN: That’s obviously unfair.
OSCAR: I dunno …
CAITLIN: I’ll go anyway. I don’t care.
OSCAR: What if there’s crocs?
CAITLIN: No way, that’s way further downstream.
OSCAR: Better not.
CAITLIN: I’m gonna risk it. You coming?
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HELL’S CANYON2

OSCAR: Why’re we even here?
CAITLIN: You wanna make out?
OSCAR: Your text was legit?
CAITLIN: What do you think?

OSCAR takes out his phone.
OSCAR: [reading the text message] ‘Oscar. Full stop. Wanna fuck. 

Question mark. Maluka Park. Full stop.’
CAITLIN: Cryptic huh?
OSCAR: You’re messing, right?
CAITLIN: I thought I was pretty straightforward.
OSCAR: Promise this isn’t some awful prank where you’ll take a photo 

of me and send it round school—
CAITLIN: I literally never even considered that.
OSCAR: —and come up with some whip-smart caption that someone 

turns into a meme and I’m left immortalised online but for all the 
wrong reasons.

CAITLIN: That does sound like me, doesn’t it?
OSCAR: Because yeah, you’re not the nicest person of all time, but that 

would be like on another level.
CAITLIN: It’s not a prank.
OSCAR: …
CAITLIN: I’m game if you are.
OSCAR: For real?
CAITLIN: For real.
OSCAR: Yeah alright.

They start to make out. Furious. Sloppy. Uncoordinated.
Wait! Stop. No.
This is the most awkward thing of my life.
I’m just gonna leave.

CAITLIN: What?
OSCAR: Cya round.
CAITLIN: You’re lucky to even be here, you know that?
OSCAR: Don’t be mad, I feel guilty.
CAITLIN: You’re such a joke.
OSCAR: I said I’m sorry. I’m just thrown.
CAITLIN: You ran here.
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SCENE ONE 3

OSCAR: I didn’t run, it was more like a fast walk if you wanna get 
technical.

CAITLIN: You clearly ran, you’re all sweaty.
OSCAR: I’ll have you know I’m always sweaty.
CAITLIN: It’s called antiperspirant.
OSCAR: It’s called anti-what-the-heck-I-don’t-wanna-do-it-with-you.
CAITLIN: Then why’d you even come, I coulda texted someone else if 

you were gonna wimp out.
OSCAR: I was happy you were talkin’ t’ me for the first time in like six 

months. I thought you’d have some sorta speech prepared.
CAITLIN: You isolated yourself, Oscar. I just went along with it.
OSCAR: Is that your version of an apology?

Silence.
CAITLIN: Let’s do something fun.
OSCAR: I should probably go home.
CAITLIN: You’re so boring.
OSCAR: It’s mocks tomorrow. Not that you’d know, you haven’t been 

at school.
CAITLIN: Yeah yeah.
OSCAR: Haven’t seen you there in ages.
CAITLIN: What’s your point?
OSCAR: You’re gonna get so thick you’ll have to repeat Year Ten. Then 

you’ll be in my class.
CAITLIN: You mean the spaz class?
OSCAR: Don’t worry, I’ll let you copy my homework.
CAITLIN: Then I’ll definitely be put in the spaz class if I’m copying off 

you.
OSCAR: You shouldn’t use the word ‘spaz’.
CAITLIN: You shouldn’t care so much about mocks, it’s not like it’s the 

actual exams.
OSCAR: I want to do well.
CAITLIN: You’ll be fine, you’re like a child genius.

C’mon, Os.
Hey, wanna know a secret?

OSCAR: No.
…
Okay yes, I obviously do. What? Tell me.

Hell's Canyon_INT_FIN.indd   3 18/07/2018   12:16:26 PM






